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In The Clouds 


Hands wandered through hair and soft sighs filled the nearly-empty room. A handful of dog-eared posters 
hung on the wall and a clutch of empty bottles lay in a corner. The single window hung from its hinges, 
perpetually open to whatever nature decided to throw at them. Two young men writhed on a mattress on the 
floor, their lithe bodies tangled together. Outside, night had fallen and thick clouds rolled across the sky. 
Humidity hung in the air like a cloak with a storm in its midst that was just threatening to break 


They'd met only a few months previously but it had been love at first sight. Well, some kind of love anyway. 
The blonde was the quiet one hiding in the shadows while the redhead was the mouthy bastard who couldn't 
keep out of a fight if he tried. Together they were like chalk and cheese; complete opposites to one another 

but inexplicably attracted. 


Thunder rumbled through the air and rain began to patter on the paper-thin roof. Shivers ran down the men's 
spines and they clung a little closer as their lips met in a heated kiss. Heir hips rolled against the other, adding 


tension and friction Teeth nipped at one another and the air in the room became a little heavier. 


Their romance was clandestine; no one else would ever know that they liked to sneak off and enjoy one 


another's company. They weren't gay, never had been and never would be. Hormones was the excuse that they 


would fall back on if ever discovered. Not that that would happen, Dave would knock them straight into next 


week before the words "James and Dave are gay" could even make it past their lips. 


Their voices became deeper and the groans became lustier. Their rocking became more frantic and their hands 
pulled and tugged at the waves of blonde and red hair. Bruises dotted their lips and their heads swam. It was 


over all too soon in a blaze of youthful passion 


They sank to the bed, their arms still locked around the other and their lips still pressed to the other's cheek. 
Voices that hadn't yet found their true power whispered sweet nothings and fingers stroked along narrow 


spines. They needed no one but one another. 


As the rain became heavier and the thunder became louder they sank deeper into the bed. They pulled 
blankets around themselves as their voices became thick with sleep. Tomorrow would dawn, another day would 


begin, and their love would grow a little deeper. 


The night may have been heavy with the promise of rain but their hearts were as free as birds. They would 
be together forever and, one day, would hopefully be able to tell the world just how much they loved one 


another. 


